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Holy and Heauenly thoughts ftill Counfell her : 
She (hall be lou'd and fear'd. Her owne fliall bleffc her; 
Her Foes flhakc like a Field of beaten Corne, 
And hang their heads with forrow : 
Good grovves with her. 
In her dayes, Eucry Man fliall eate in fafety, 
Vnder hisowne Vine what he plants; and fwg 
The merry Songs of Peace to all his Neighbours. 
God (hall be truely knowne, and thofe about her, 
From her (hall read the perfeft way of Honour, 
And by thofe claime their greatnefle;not by Blood. 
Nor fhall this peace fleepe with her : But as when 
The Bird of Wonder dyes, the Maydcn Phoenix, 
Her Afhes new create another Heyre, 
As great in admiration as her felfe. 
So (hall (he leaue tiit Blefiednefle to One, 
(When Heauen flial call htr from this clowd of darknes) 
Wh#,from the facred Aflics of her Honcur 
Shall Star-like rife^s great in fame as flic was, 
And fo fiand fix'd. Peace, Plenty,Loue, Truth, Terror, 
That were the Scruancs to this chofen Infant, 
Shall then be his And like a Vine grow to him ; 
Where eucr the bright Sunnc of Heauen fliall fliinc, 
His Honoured the greatneffe ofhis Name, 
Shall bc,and make new Nations. He fhall flourifli, 
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And like a Mountamc Cedar,'reach hhb^i 
To all the Plaines about him : Our Child?. Sj 
Shall fee this,and bleffe Heauen. niidrcn * Chi] dr 


*uftdy Cj 


Km. Thou fpeakefl wonders. 

Cran. She (ball be to the happmeffe ofP 
AnagcdPrinceffc; many dayes ft all f ee he * 
And yet no day without a deed to Crow ne it 
Would I had knowne no more : But (he * 
She tnuft, the Saints muft haueher- yet a V 
A moft vnfpotted Lilly fliall (he paffe lrgln > 
To th' ground, and all the World fliall mon^ , 

Kin. OLordArchbifliop mour nchcr. 
Thou haft made me now a man, neuer before 
This happy Child, did I get any thing. 
This Oracle of comfort, ha'sfo pleas'd me 
That when 1 am in Heauen, I fhall defire * 
To fee what this Child docs, and praifc mv M V 
I thanke ye all. To you my good Lord Maior 
And you good Brethren, I am much beholding . 
T hane receiu'd much Hnnnnr k»» „~ ^ o % 


I haue rcceiu'd much Honour by yourprefene^ 1 
And yc fliall find me thankfull. Lead the way L A 
Ye muft all |fc jhe Qtieene and fliemuft thanked ? 
Shewillbefickeels. This day, nomanthinkc 
'Has bufineffe at his houfe; for all (hall jfo y: 
This l ittle-One fliall make it Holy-day, Sx 


1 ~U l Js ten to one, this Thy cm nefier pteafe 
JL Jill that are heere : Some come to take their eafe 9 
J&ndfleefe an Aft or two; But thofe veefeare 
Whattc frighted with our Tampets : fo 'tts clear e t 
They I fay tts naught. Others to heare the City 
Abusd extreamly and to cry that's witty, 
Whtch wee haue not done neither-; that Ifeare 
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AH the expelled good tfare Ithe to heare* 
For this Play at this time } is ondy in 
The mercifull conflrullion of good women , 
Tor fitch a one wefhew'd e?n : If they fmilt, 
And fay twill doe; I Igor* within a while , 
All the keft men are ours; for 'tis ill hap, 
If they hold) when their Ladies bid 'em cty> 
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The Prologue. 

IKTroy there lyes the Scene : From lies of Greece 
The 'Princes OrgiUouf, their high Mood chaf'd 
Haue to the 'Port of Athens fent their frippes 
Fraught with the minifiers and infir time nts 
Of cruell Wane : Sixty and nine that wore 
"their Qrownets T(egall,from th' Athenian bay 
'Put forth toloard Phrygia, and their •rvo'fr is made 
To ranfacke Troy within wbofeftrong emures 
7%erauip/dHelcn, Menelaus Queene, 
With wanton Paris jleepes, and that's the Quarrell. 
To Tenedos they come, 
And the deepe-draft>ing Barke do there difgorge 
Their Warlike frautage : now on Dardm Plaines 
The frefb andyet <vnhruifed Greek.es do pitch 
Their braue 'Pauillions.Vrhms fix'gated Qty, 
Dardan and Timbria, Helias, Chetas, Troien, 
And Antcnonidus Vtth mafsie Staples 
And correjponjiue and fulfilling 'Bolts 
Stirre <vp the Sonnes of Troy. 
NoTb Expectation tickling skittijh jpirits, 
On one and other fde 9 Troian and Greeke, 
Sets all on hazard. And hither am J come 9 
A Prologue arm'd, hut not in confidence 
Of Authors pen, or ABors yoyce ; hut fuited 
Jn like conditions ; as our Argument s 
To telly ou (faire 'Beholders) that our 'Play 
Leapes ore the <vaunt and fir flings of thofe hroyles 9 
Beginning in the middle : farting thence X1oay y 
1 To what may he digefted in a Play : 
Like, orfinde faulty do as your pleafures are, 
l>iowgood 3 or had, 'tis hut the chance of Wane,, 


